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Summary: Abandoned by her mother. Wren is forced into clan life. What 
does her future hold? Death? Love? Loss? Happiness? Who knows? But 
now, her tale will be told. 


1 . Prologue 

**_Wren's Story Prologue_** 

A she-cat trotted through a clearing, two kits at her side. They both 
stared around with shock at the clearing, gasping with amazement at 
the tall and vast pines; the kits being used to long, luscious green 
fields . 

"Mama, where are we going?" The first one, a light brown tabby, asked 
her mother curiously, ears bent back in fear of this new 
terrain . 

"Hush, Wren. I'm-" The she-cat was unable to finish her sentence, 
sighing and shaking her head, "Taking you somewhere.". 

"Where's, somewhere?" The second kit, a mottled grey at, asked his 
mother eagerly, ready for an adventure. 

"You'll have to find out, won't you?" The she-cat purred, but inside 
her mind she panicked. Would Nightslip follow through with the 
plans ? 

Or would he bail? 

"Okay then, mama!" Wren stuck her tail in the air, smiling at her 
mother . 

The she-cat smiled peacefully at her daughter, stifling a sigh. 

Wren wouldn't have any full memories of her. She had only opened her 
eyes just two days ago. Falcon, the grey mottled tom, had opened his 



pale golden eyes just a day ago. 


"Is that you?" A muffled voice called out, a sleek black tom shocking 
the trio back to reality. 

"Nightslip, you came." The she-cat purred thankfully, smiling at the 
reassuring figure of the black clan cat. 

"Why wouldn't I? Are these the two kits I've been told about?" 
Nightslip indicated with his black tail to the kits that stared up at 
him with curiosity. 

"Mama, who's tha'?" Wren asked her mother, staying behind her mothers 
legs and almost cowering. 

"This is Nightslip." The she-cat indicated to the tom, staring at him 
with a question in her pale golden eyes, and she almost sighed as the 
tom nodded, "Your papa.". 

"Papa?" Falcon gaped at Nightslip in amazement, bouncing up, "Papa! I 
really wanted to meet you!". 

"And so did, I." Nightslip paused and breathed in heavily, 

"Son. " . 

Falcon smiled up at Nightslip and reached up to press his nose to the 
black toms cheek. Nightslip purred at the tom and picked him up by 
the scruff, "Wow, you're light.". 

"I'm only a half moon old!" Falcon grumbled, closing his eyes 
impatiently, "Can you let go now?". 

Wren watched this and giggled, raising her paw to her mouth. 

The she-cat smiled to, stifling a cackle of laughter as Falcon was 
dropped onto the ground. 

"What, you told me to drop you." Nightslip smiled teasingly, letting 
out a snap of laughter as Falcon grumbled at him, the mottled grey 
tom glaring up at Nightslip. 

"Well it wasn't funny!". 

"It so was!" Wren cackled, kicking out a leg as Falcon leaped at her 
angrily . 

"It wasn't funny. Wren!" He declared as he was winded by a strong 
kick from his sister. 

"Yes it was ! " . 

Falcon grumbled, and flicked his tail bitterly, lowering his 
head . 

"Anyway, " The she-cat rolled her eyes at her kits and whispered to 
Nightslip, "Do you have a friend with you?". 

"Yes, Alderwing.". 

"Good, is he ready?". 



"Waiting for my signal.". 


"Now. " . 

Nightslip flicked his tail sharply and rounded on Wren, grabbing her 
by the scruff as a broad shouldered tabby charged in. Alderwing, and 
grabbed Falcon. 

"Hey, gerrof!" Wren protested angrily, squirming at 
Nightslip . 

Nightslip didn't replied, but continued marching on as Alderwing 
followed with a squealing Falcon in jaws. 

"Mama! Mama don't let them take us!" The she-cat was scarred as she 
turned and padded away, but the helpless voices of her kits screeched 
on, begging her to turn back and come with them. 

"But that can't happen, if they find me, they'll want to know who the 
father is, and if he finds out, he'll tear ThunderClan apart to get 
Wren and Falcon." She paused and stared up at the sky, "May StarClan 
go with you, my kits.". 

**_THUNDERCLAN CAMP_ ** 

Nightslip glanced at Alderwing who nodded as the two slipped into 
camp . 

Nightslip felt the curious eyes of his clanmates burn into his fur 
and he shivered slightly with discomfort. 

"Nightslip?" A voice gasped. Nightwing flinching as more gasps rang 
around camp. 

He knew most cats wouldn't be able to forgive him for doing such an 
arrogant thing as to bring two kits into camp. 

Nightslip gulped as Wren began to squirm harder, shaking 
furiously . 

"L-Let me go!" She protested meekly, glancing at the new strange cats 
around her. 

"Nightslip, where did you find these kits?" A voice, Darkstar, called 

out to him, the black tom staring up to see his leader staring down 

at him. 

"A dying rogue found me and Alderwing on the border. The rogue begged 
me to take her kits, so I took them." Nightslip gently placed Wren on 

the ground, "How was I to say no when the warrior code demands I save 

all kit s ? " . 

Wren glared up at him, "Why did you take me, papa?". 

"Papa?" Tigerblaze, who sat beside Aspenstripe, snorted in 
disapproval . 

Aspenstripe, a cruel but good cat at heart, cuffed the dark tabby 
over the ears and hissed at him to remain silent. 



"This is not your decision. If you're going to complain like a kit, 
I'd recommend you move into the nursery.". 

Tigerblaze scowled and stared at the ground angrily, grumbling away 
about nothing. 

"Nightslip, you realize that prey is running low, especially with the 
trouble with ShadowClan? " . 

"Yes, but the Warrior Code demands that I-". 

"Yes, I know that the Warrior Code says you should protect all kits, " 
Darkstar's icy blue eyes gave away his shame as he spoke again, "But 
couldn't you have at least just dumped it off to ShadowClan or 
WindClan? " . 

"What? ShadowClan would've attacked them and WindClan would have left 
them for dead!". 

"What's a ShadowClan?" Falcon piped up as he was dropped beside his 
sister by Alderwing. 

"It doesn't matter right now. Falcon." Nightslip reasured the tom, 
staring back up at Darkstar, "Well. Are we going to keep them or toss 
them out of the clan to die at the claws of another rogue?". 

Wren stared in horror at Darkstar, gasping. 

Darkstar sighed, his warrior loyal heart telling him to let them stay 
while his sensible mind screamed back that he should send them off to 
ShadowClan . 

"He can't say no," His deputy, Jayfall whispered to his mate, 
Rowanflight, "The warrior code and StarClan tell him he must save all 
kits ! " . 


Darkstar thought about this. His father had been a tyrant, why 
shouldn't he follow? 

Why shouldn't he when his father was gifted such power for killing 
only two kits? 

He shook his head, "No, " He thought to himself, "These kits will die 
at the claws of a rogue or ShadowClan.". 

"Fine," Darkstar called, "The kits may stay. But if they step one paw 
out of place-" . 

"They'll be kicked out of the clan." Nightslip finished his leader's 
sentence, before nudging Wren towards the nursery. 

"Hey, before you get them settled into the nursery, what ' re they're 
names? 'Cause Darkstar is gonna give them both a naming ceremony." A 
young voice, Blossompaw, asked the tom. 

"Wrenkit and Falconkit.". 


" ' Kay . " . 



"Cats of ThunderClan, gather at the high rock for a clan 
meeting ! " . 

All heads turned to Darkstar as Nightslip slipped out of the den, 
thankful the kits had been so grateful to the comfortable 
moss . 

"StarClan. Falcon, a rogue, has decided to join ThunderClan ' s ranks. 

I now strip him of his rogue name, " Darkstar paused, as if waiting 
for StarClan to reply, "And, by your approval, I now name him 
Falconkit ! " . 

Few voices cheered for the new kit, but everyone politely dipped 
their head. 

"StarClan. Wren, a rogue, has decided to join ThunderClan ' s rank. I 
now strip her of her rogue name, " A pause, "And, by your approval, I 
now name her Wrenkit ! " . 

And so our tale begins. 

** ThunderClan : ** 

Leader : 

Darkstar {A black tom pale grey paws and spots and icy blue 
eyes . } 

Deputy : 

Jayfall {A slender grey tabby tom with a white stomach and light blue 
eyes . } 

{ Vinepaw . } 

Medicine Cat: 

Poppyfrost {A pinky ginger tabby she-cat with a white underbelly; icy 
golden eyes . } 

Apprentice: Owlfeather {A tawny ginger tom with darker ginger paws 
and friendly blue eyes.} 

Warriors : 

Eagleclaw {A pale golden tabby tom with icy blue 
eyes . } 

{ Blossompaw . } 

Frostwing {Pale white she-cat with blue 
eyes . } 

{ Bumblepaw . } 

Addertail {Dark grey tabby tom with pale green 
eyes . } 


{ Copperpaw . } 



Tigerblaze {Dark brown tabby tom with dark amber eyes.} 

Rowanflight {A sleek ginger she-cat with black paws and forest green 
eyes . } 

Alderwing {A broad shoulder dark brown tabby tom with a white chest 
and belly and mottled green eyes.} 

{Mosspaw . } 

Rippleheart {A broad shouldered dark grey tabby tom with white socks 
and stormy blue eyes.} 

Aspenstripe {A grey tom with blue-grey stripes and green 
stripes . } 

Nightslip {A pitch black tom with a pale grey forepaw and icy green 
eyes . } 

Finchwing {A tawny she-cat with pale blue eyes, long fur and 
tail . } 

Flameheart {Orange she-cat.} 

Jaywing {White tom with spots of blue on him and a long scar running 
down his back . } 

Apprentices Closed: 

Bumblepaw {Dark grey tabby tom with bee like stripes.} 

Blossompaw {A lean tortoise-shell and white she-cat with light green 
eyes . } 

Mosspaw {A lean white and grey tabby tom with odd eyes.} 

Vinepaw {Brown and light grey mottled she-cat with green 
eyes . } 

Copperpaw {Copper coloured tabby she-cat with a splayed left forepaw 
and pale green eyes.} 

Queens CLOSED: 

Barefoot {A ginger and brown calico she-cat with dark green eyes. 
Expecting Eagleclaw's kits.} 

Dawnflower {Petite orange tabby she-cat with white paws, belly and 
tail and green eyes.} 

{Hawkkit. Tawnykit . Mistlekit.} 

Whitemist {A pretty white she-cat with pale grey tabby markings and 
blue eyes . } 

{Mother to Aspenstripe ' s kits: Ivykit, Tigerkit and 
Moonkit . } 


Needed 



Kits : 


Hawkkit {Dark brown tabby with green eyes.} 

Tawnykit {Tawny-brown tabby she-cat with green eyes.} 

Mistlekit {White she-cat with pale brown splotches and dark amber 
eyes . } 

Ivykit {White she cat with blue grey tabby ears and tail, green 
eyes . } 

Tigerkit {Dark grey tabby tom with blue eyes.} 

Moonkit {Pretty pale silver she-cat with blue eyes and white 
mu z z 1 e . } 

Elders 

Redflight {Russet coloured short fur, with amber eyes and a twisted 
tail from battle. Scars on his left hind 
leg. } 

**RiverClan : ** 

Leader : 

Reedstar {A thick furred brown tom with a black belly and amber 
optics . } 

Deputy : 

Ravenwhisker {A sleek furred black tom with icy blue 
eyes . } 

{ Fishpaw . } 

Medicine Cat: 

Willowheart {A long furred silver tom with striking green 
eyes . } 

Apprentice: Minttwist {Dark red tom with black markings and icy pale 
green eyes . } 

Warriors 

Darkheart {Black tom with green eyes.} 

{Nightpaw . } 

A/N: Fernleaf's name was originally 'Fernpool' but there already was 
a ' Fernpool ' . 

Fernleaf {Grey tabby she-cat with blind blue eyes.} 

Littleleap {Calico she-cat with blue eyes.} 

{Nightpaw . } 



Lakefrost {A blue-grey she-cat with white socks and blue 
eyes . } 

Whitef lower {A white she-cat with grey splotches and yellow eyes. Has 
a scar on the right side of her face.} 

Lilysky {A grey and white she-cat with brown 
eyes . } 

{Mistypaw . } 

Suntooth {A golden tabby tom with a white belly and icy blue 
eyes . } 

Treeleaf {Long furred brown tabby she-cat with long fur.} 

Seedtail {White tom with brown and ginger splotches; amber eyes and a 
stubby tail . } 

Apprentices Closed: 

Fishpaw {A small silver tabby she-cat with green eyes.} 

Nightpaw {A lean night black tom with silvery blue eyes.} 

Mistypaw {A misty dark grey she-cat with white paws and icy golden 
eyes . } 

Queens : 

Skywing {A white she-cat with a darker belly.} 

Kits : 

Dreamkit {A cream tabby she-cat with wisps of white, and long fur and 
blue eyes . } 

Elders : 

Shadetooth {A calico tom with green eyes.} 

Ashspot {Grey tom with darker grey spots and green eyes.} 

Ravennut {Tiny ancient dark brown tabby she cat with paler 
belly . } 

**ShadowClan : ** 

Leader : 

Rockstar {A dark grey tom with a pale grey and white stomach with icy 
green eyes . } 

Deputy : 

Russetleap {A long legged, dark ginger she-cat with green 
eyes . } 


Medicine Cat: 



Fernpool {A mottled black she-cat with bright green 
eyes . } 

Apprentice: Eclipsewind {A dark red-brown she-cat with a white 
belly . } 

Warriors : 

Waspwhisker {A pale ginger she-cat with a black muzzle. Green 
eyes . } 

Stormfeather {Dark grey with white stomach, paws, muzzle, and tail 
tip. Ear tips are black. Has dark, almost black blue eyes. Cats have 
a hard time seeing emotion from them. } 

Eoxclaw {Dark brown tabby tom with a lighter brown underbelly and 
blue eyes . } 

{ Whitepaw . } 

Thornfur {Hazel-nut brown tabby tom with green eyes and nicks in his 
ears . } 

{ Darkpaw . } 

Nightfang {Pure dark brown she-cat with blue 
eyes . } 

{ Snakepaw . } 

Birchleaf {Silver tabby with brown markings and a black chest; green 
eyes . } 

Greytail {Grey tom with white paws, chest and belly. Pine green 
eyes . } 

Stonesong {Dark blue (almost black) lithe she cat with dark blue 
eyes . } 

Apprentices : 

Darkpaw {A black tom with a white tail and black eyes.} 

Whitepaw {A white pelted tom with blue eyes.} 

Snakepaw {A sleek furred grey tom with darker grey stripes and green 
eyes . } 

Queens : 

Erostblossom {A white she-cat with grey spots on her hind legs and 
grey paws; light blue eyes.} 

{Redkit and Blackkit. Eather: Greytail.} 

Elowershine {Description needed. (Rockpelt.) Leafkit and 
Shadekit . } 


Kits : 



Redkit {Ginger she-cat with white paws and blue eyes.} 

Blackkit {White tom with black paws and amber eyes.} 

Shadekit {A black tabby tom. } 

Flowerkit {A tortoise-shell and brown she-cat with green 
eyes . } 

Elders : 

Needed 

**WindClan : ** 

Leader : 

Goldstar {A light brown tom with sleek fur.} 

Deputy : 

Tallfoot {Pale brown tom with light blue eyes and a scar on his left 
flank . } 

{ Stonepaw . } 

Medicine Cat: 

Bramblewhisker {A white she-cat with amber eyes and a sandy coloured 
tail . } 

{ Robinpaw . } 

Warriors : 

Hawkeye {A brown and white mottled tom with icy blue eyes and white 
paws . } 

Runningbreeze {A petite grey tabby she-cat with ruffled 
fur . } 

Sageheart {A snowy white she-cat with amber eyes.} 

Dappletail {A tortoise-shell she-cat with blue eyes.} 

Dawnstripe {a light cream cat with fawn tabby markings.} 

Duskfall {a sleek, brown she cat with a scar on her 
shoulder . } 

{ Deerpaw . } 

Apprentices : 

Stonepaw {Mottled grey tom with amber eyes and black ears.} 

Robinpaw {Small black tom with leaf green eyes.} 

Deerpaw {a fawn coloured tom with darker brown 
spots . } 



Queens : 


Breezeflight {A sleek black pelted she-cat with green eyes and a 
cream front leg.} 

{Birdkit and Barkkit . } 

Kits : 

I -Birdkit {A small pale cream she-cat with amber eyes.} 

I -Barkkit {Brown and grey pelted tom with blue 
eyes . } 

Elders : 

Flamepelt {A big dark ginger pelted tom with blue eyes and a scarred 
mu z z 1 e . } 


**Tribe of Rushing Water:** 


Healer : 

Teller of the Pointed Stones (Stoneteller) {A silver tabby tom with 
icy green eyes.} 

To-be: Crack on Falling Stone (Crack.) {A dark grey tom with a single 
jagged white line.} 

Prey-Hunters : 

Ash that sticks to Tree (Ash.) {An ash grey tom with icy silvery-blue 
eyes . } 

Wind That Rustles Trees (Wind.) {A dark brown tom with a white flame 
shaped spot on his chest.} 

Cave-Guards : 

Eagle That Flies Overhead (Eagle) {A forever ruffled furred golden 
tom with dark amber eyes.} 

Wolf that Howls at Moon {A long furred, dark grey tom with wisps of 
silver and icy blue eyes.} (Wolf.) 

Dove that Sings at Morning (Dove.) {A small, grey, muscular she cat 
with yellow eyes.} 

Sun that Sets at Dusk {A sandy tabby she-cat with pale Amber 
eyes . } 

**To-Bes : ** 

Snow on Fallen Tree (Snow) {A white she-cat with a dark brown 
underbelly and pale green eyes.} {Prey Hunter.} 

Rock that Remains Unmoving {A dark-grey she cat with black paws.} 
{Prey-Hunter . } 



Kit Mothers : 


Light that Dances on Waterfall (Light.) {A sleek, smaller-than normal 
grey she-cat with white paws and white tail-tip.} 

{Flower . } 

Leaf that Falls Gently {Leaf.} {A tortoise-shell and red she-cat with 
green eyes . } 

{ Expecting . } 

Hawk that Swoops at Prey {A white she-cat with brown patches and 
green eyes.} (Hawk.) 

{ Expecting . } 

Elders : 

Cloud that Runs across Sky (Cloud.) {A russet brown she-cat with a 
single white ear.} 

Rogues/Loner/Kittypets : 

Django {Russian blue tom with blue eyes and a scar on his right 
shoulder . } 

Zelda {A sleek light brown and light grey she-cat with yellow 
eyes . } 

**It's here! YAYAYAYAYAYAYAY ! Well, do you a like it?** 

**So *hugs all of the donators* you were all awesome, 
cani just say ? * * 

**~DNACat** 

**(P.S If you wish, you can still submit WindClan _warriors _as they 
did not receive a lot of donations. Same with TORW.)** 


2 . Chapter 1 

A sleek furred, brown tabby watched her grey mottled brother bounce 
around the nursery, beaming proudly. 

Today would be the first day the two were allowed out of the nursery 
since joining ThunderClan. 

A white and pale brown kit stared enviously at Ealconkit, jealousy 
burning like miniature fires in her eyes, "You and Ealconkit are so 
lucky, Wrenkit . " She grumbled with jealousy spiking her voice, "You 
get to leave the nursery. It's so _boring _here ! " . 

"It's not ... boring ! It's fun," Wrenkit smiled with amusement at 
Mistlekit, "You can play indoor moss-ball and, " She thought for a 
moment, "Hunt the prey." 


"Yeah, but it's so..." The young kit thought for a moment, unsure of 
how to explain the enclosure of the nursery, "Close?" 



"Enclosed?" Wrenkit suggested the word, and the young kit 
nodded . 

Mistlekit nodded, "Yeah, it's enclosed. Whatever that means." She 
stared as if thinking of what to say, "What does it mean?" 

"I don't know, actually. I just heard Harefoot say it one time to 
explain the nursery." Wrenkit shrugged, unsure of how to explain the 
word a€" especially since she didn't even know what the word 
meant . 

"You mouse-brain!" Mistlekit teased, cuffing the older kit over the 
ears playfully. 

"_I'm _the mouse-brain?" 

"No. Neither of us are mouse-brains, I'm sorry," Mistlekit grinned 
happily, "_Falconkit_ is the mouse-brain!" 

Wrenkit collapsed with laughter as Falconkit stared at Mistlekit in 
mock horror. 

"I am not a mouse-brain," Falconkit huffed at the two she-kits. 

"Yes you are!" His sibling chortled at him, eyes narrowed 
teasingly . 

Falconkit narrowed his pale golden eyes narrowed mock angrily at 
Wrenkit . 

Falconkit suddenly lunged, making his sister squeal as he rolled over 
and over with her, snarling playfully. 

Wrenkit squealed and bucked with her legs against Falconkit angrily. 
"Gerrof ! " 

Falconkit squealed and bounced off, leaping off of his sister, 
shaking his fur. 

Wrenkit stuck her tongue out at Falconkit teasingly, wiggling 
it . 

"Hey!" Falconkit spat at her, flicking his tail harshly. 

"Wrenkit, Falconkit?" A honey-sweet voice, Harefoot, called out for 
her foster kits. 

Wrenkit and Falconkit yowled with excitement, rushing out of the 
nursery leaving a jealous Mistlekit to watch her siblings 
bicker . 

Wrenkit gasped at the wide spread of cats; all of them bustling 
around either bickering about prey or telling each other they were 
going on patrols together. 

The faded memories of wide expanses of oaks and birches instantly 
became clear and easy to see. 

"Wow..." Falconkit gaped at the clearing of cats in astonishment, "I 



knew the camp was big, but I never thought it was this _big_! " 

"Hey, Ivykit, look!" A sweet voice called out, the two siblings 
turning to see two she-kits bouncing over to them, "Wrenkit, 

Falconkit you're free!" 

A white she-cat trotted over with a pouting dark brown tabby in her 
jaws, "Oh, hi Wrenkit and Falconkit." 

"Put me down, mama!" The bundle of dark fur demanded, glaring as he 
was placed down onto the ground carefully. 

"Hi, I never got to properly introduce myself, " The first kit, a 
white she-kit with blue-grey ears, dipped her head, "I'm Ivykit." She 
flicked her tail to the dark tabby, "That's Tigerkit." 

"And I'm Moonkit ! " The silver she-kit that had welcomed them into the 
clearing introduced herself, showing her beautiful smile. 

"Nice to meet you, Ivykit, Moonkit and Tigerkit." Falconkit smiled 
his crooked smile, eyes shut in happiness. 

"Hey, Falconkit. Want to see where that tunnel leads?" Tigerkit 
asked, cocking an eyebrow at the grey mottled tom. 

"Sure, " Falconkit shrugged at the tom, glancing at Ivykit and Moonkit 
who both smiled sweetly. 

As the grey mottled tom was led away by the grey tabby the two 
sisters turned to Wrenkit who asked, "Where does it go?" 

"The dirt-place." Ivykit chortled, "This is the best prank my idiotic 
brother has thought of!" 

"What's the 'dirt-place'?" Wrenkit asked curiously and Ivykit smiled 
bitterly sweet . 

"What you do in privacy, when you need to... go." 

Wrenkit gagged as she saw her naive brother being told by Tigerkit to 
go first into the tunnel. "I pity Falconkit." 

"So do I, but it's just a bit of a laugh, ain't it?" Ivykit beamed, 
glancing at Moonkit who quietly smiled. 

"Yeah, I guess." Wrenkit looked down as she waited for the distress 
call of her brother. 

"Oh, Wrenkit! I can see your already making friends." A golden and 
brown calico she-cat made Wrenkit jump. 

Harefoot. Wrenkit and Falconkit ' s foster mother. 

"Hi, Harefoot." Ivykit dipped her head to the queen. 

"Ivykit," Harefoot also dipped her head to Ivykit, "Not getting into 
any trouble are we?" 


"Nope . " 



"Good. " 


A sudden wail of distress rang out as a chortling Tigerkit stood like 
a wall at the entrance to the dirt-place. 

"Falconkit?" Harefoot gasped, rushing forward as protectively as if 
Falconkit was her own kit. 

Tigerkit suddenly was heaved forward as a small grey figure leaped 
forward, all eyes on the two kits. 

"Oh StarClan, he's covered in someone's dirt." Ivykit bit back 
laughter as the grey mottled kit rounded on Tigerkit. 

All cats watched as the grey toms clashed, Falconkit rubbing his paw 
on his own face before smearing the dirt on his paw onto 
Tigerkit . 

He did this with his legs and underbelly before leaping off, slightly 
cleaner . 

Tigerkit, however, was covered in dirt, and scowling at Falconkit; 
both toms glared bitterly at each 
other . 

"Tigerkit ! " 

"Falconkit ! " 

Two queens a€" Whitemist and Harefoot a€" leaped forward and 
Whitemist bean to find a clean part of Tigerkit to bite onto. 
Falconkit was easy to pick up, but Harefoot strained her neck away 
from her body to keep his dirt covered paws away from her clean 
golden and brown calico pelt. 

"Oh, Tigerkit, what did you get yourself into?" The white queen 
sighed as she finally found a small clean spot on her sons scruff 
that she delicately picked him up by. 

"Falconkit, you get out of the nursery and you get yourself covered 
in _dirt_?" 

"Sorry, Harefoot." Falconkit grumbled as he was taken to the puddle 
to wash his paws. 

Whitemist dipped her son into the puddle and let him shake his fur, 
before doing the same over and over again. 

Wrenkit rolled her eyes as Falconkit finally padded over after 
washing all of his paws and some of his belly. 

"Mistlekit and I _told_ you that you were a mouse-brain!" She teased 
her brother, cuffing him over the ears. 

"It's Tigerkit ' s fault!" Falconkit protested angrily, "He told me to 
go into the dirt-place tunnel." 

"But _you listened _to _him_! " Ivykit also cuffed him over the ears; 
green eyes showing great amusement. 



"Yeah, because I thought he was gonna' be _nice_! " Falconkit whinged 
like a two week old kit, glaring at Ivykit angrily, "_You _told _me 
_that I could trust Tigerkit ! " . 

"So? You could've just said 'no'." 

"Still, you could've _warned me_! " Falconkit spat the she-kit, 
flicking his tail and turning away, head lowered angrily and fur 
ruffled as he stormed into the nursery. 

"I didn't know he'd take it so personally," Ivykit gaped after him, 
eyes widened, "I just thought it would be a fun prank.". Wrenkit 
rolled her eyes at her, sighing. 

"Ignore him, he likes attention. He over-reacts." Wrenkit explained, 
staring at the shocked she-kits, "It's nothing to worry about." 

"I guess we were a bit mean, not saying what Tigerkit intended to 
do." Moonkit sighed as she turned away from the nursery, "Anyway, 
Wrenkit, do you want to see the apprentices den?" 

The silver she-kit began to lead the brown tabby away from the 
nursery and over to a den that was made purely of bracken and some 
reeds. A few sticks were stuck in there too. 

"Blossompaw? Wrenkit and Falconkit came out of the nursery today!" 
Moonkit called to an apprentice, sticking her head into the 
den . 

"Wha-" A lean tortoise-shell she-cat poked her head out and dipped 
her head to the light brown tabby, "Wrenkit. Where's 
Falconkit ? " 

"Urn..." Moonkit was about to explain, before Wrenkit did the 
explaining for her. 

"He got into trouble with Tigerkit after that arrogant wreck told him 
to follow him into the dirt-place, before they both got covered in 
dirt." Wrenkit grumbled, "Anyway, who's your mentor?" 

"Oh, that sucks to have happened to him on his first day, " Blossompaw 
muttered before perking up, "My mentors Eagleclaw, " She nodded to a 
broad-shouldered golden tabby tom, "He's really good! He's taught me 
_so_ much stuff!" 

"It must be fun, being an apprentice." Wrenkit sighed, already 
imagining chasing hares and squirrels, bringing back fresh-kill and 
patrolling the borders. She also imagined clashing with other clan 
apprentices, grinning at the thought of pinning them and yowling 
victoriously . 

"Oh trust me, it's not fun being an apprentice," Blossompaw sighed, 
shaking her head, "You have to collect moss and clean the elders. It 
can get boring." 

"Yeah but you get to _hunt_. You get to _fight_. You get to _learn_. 
All kits do is sit in the nursery and listen to their mamas." Wrenkit 
huffed with envy making her words just fly out of her mouth, the 
brown tabby not in control of what she was saying, "It's just not 
fair. " 



"I would swap apprentice duties for you life if StarClan told me I 
could." Blossompaw yawned, "As an apprentice, you're always expected 
to do _everything_. As a kit you can lie beside you mother and 
_relax_. " Wrenkit stared in astonishment at Blossompaw 's wish to 
become a kit again. 

"But an apprentice life is much more _exciting_. Gatherings, 
lessons-" Wrenkit began but Blossompaw waved her off with her tortie 
tail . 

"Yes, but you don't seem to get that maybe you have to _work_, do 
you?" Blossompaw snapped, impatient that the kit didn't seem to get 
what apprentices had to do, "I get up, out of my comfortable moss 
_everyday_ just to do a grind of feeding the whole clan. And you 
ungrateful little kit, dare to say that you wish to have my life and 
that your life is boring." 

"I was just saying I wanted to have fun, other than lying in a 
nursery, " Wrenkit protested weakly against the older cat, "But then 
again you wouldn't know would you?" 

Blossompaw suddenly felt fury consume her. This _kit_ had the cheek 
to complain against such an easy life? And that _she_ who grinded 
every day to feed this cheeky _kit_ wished to be a kit, and actually 
appreciated the food that was rarely brought to her. 

This kit was so under appreciating. 

"You know what, if you're going to complain I'm just going over to 
Eagleclaw and go hunt for _you_ and grind for _you_ while you sit and 
relax." Blossompaw snapped, turning away from the two, still fuming; 
and trotted over to where her mentor sat. 

"Grump." Wrenkit grunted, turning away from the apprentice 
den . 

"Blossompaw, is just a little .. ._snappy_. " Moonkit shrugged 
helplessly, "She's usually nice to me." 

"I guess she just doesn't like me." 

"Maybe..." Moonkit sighed, upset that her two friends had had a fight 
so soon. 

Wrenkit was still fuming at Blossompaw when suddenly she bashed into 
a dark grey tabby. "Sorry I didn't see you there-". 

"It's nothing, I should've saw you, anyway." The dark tabby replied 
with a grunt . 

She looked up to see his head tilted down to look at her, bright blue 
eyes blinking at him. 

"Aren't you," The tom paused to think, "Wrenkit?". 

"Y-Yeah. Who are you?" Wrenkit nodded, staring up at him 
curiously . 

"Bumblepaw. My names Bumblepaw." The tabby, now identified as 



Bumblepaw, nodded to Wrenkit 


"Nice to meet you, Wrenkit." 


Wrenkit politely dipped her head, before backing away and bounding 
off, scrambling into the nursery. 

"Hey, " Falconkit flicked is tail in a welcome to her, "How was it 
outside? " 

"Good." Wrenkit murmured to him, "Why don't you come out?" 

"No. I've embarrassed myself enough," Falconkit grumbled miserably, 
eyes narrowed, "I don't want to make myself the idiot of the 
clan . " 

"Can't you take a joke, Falconkit?" Wrenkit batted him gently with a 
paw . 

"Yes, but _everyone _saw." Falconkit hissed at the horrible memory of 
his first paw-steps outside. 

"So? I don't think most of them care." Wrenkit snorted, smiling 
hopefully at her brother. 

"But they _do _care . I've _embarrassed _myself on my first day." 
Falconkit grumbled, burying his head into the moss of his 
nest . 

"Falconkit, " Wrenkit purred, giving him a friendly lick between the 
ears, "No one gives two mouse-tails about you." She chuckled at his 
shocked face. 

"How do they _not _care about me? We're former rogues!" 

Wrenkit flinched at the reminder of her roots and snarled at him 
firmly, "It doesn't matter what our background is, we just have to 
behave and be the best warriors ThunderClan has seen." Falconkit 
stared down for a moment but nodded. 

"I'll try. I'll make my mentor proud." 

"Good. Now come on, let's go outside and play. I've met Bumblepaw and 
Blossompaw. Let's go annoy some warriors like Tigerkit and Ivykit do, 
okay?" Wrenkit smiled cheekily before scrambling out of the nursery 
and out into the open. 

Falconkit followed, shaking the tiny pieces of moss from his pelt; 
his pale golden eyes glazed over slightly as he got used to the light 
as he had only been outside for a matter of moments before his 
embarrassing moment. 

"Come on, let's go annoy Tigerblaze." Wrenkit chuckled, wanting to 
annoy the tom that had disrespected her when she had joined. 

She had been told of how he reacted to herself and Falconkit joining, 
a simple snort of disgust. 

He would be _easy _to annoy. 

She crept forward and pretended to be sniffling in the fresh-kill 
pile and turned to Tigerblaze. 



"Hey Tigerblaze, can you get that vole for me?" She asked him, 
flicking to the vole that was all the way at the top of the 
pile . 

"No I will no-" Tigerblaze was cut off as he saw Jayfall begin to 
stroll over to the fresh-kill pile with his mate, Rowanflight, "Of 
course I'll get that vole for you, Wrenkit . " His voice strained to be 
friendly . 

Falconkit launched forward as quietly as possible as he grabbed the 
pheasant Tigerblaze had been eating and carrying it away. 

Wrenkit thanked Tigerblaze for the vole, as he reluctantly dropped it 
at her paws; before she turned on her brown heel and heard 
Tigerblaze 's gasp of fury. 

"Hey, who took my pheasant?" 

Wrenkit bounced on happily, acting as if she didn't know or care why 
his pheasant was gone. 

"Hey, Falconkit, where did you get that pheasant?" She heard 
Tigerblaze round on her brother, though both kits had planned the 
excuse together. 

"I found it behind the fresh-kill pile, why?" 

"Don't lie to me," Tigerblaze growled, "Is that _my pheasant_?" 

"No! I found it behind the fresh-kill pile!" Falconkit insisted, 
putting on a whinging tone to his voice. 

A sudden squeal from the grey mottled kit rang out and Wrenkit 
rounded to see a warrior code breaking sight. 

**CLIFFHANGERS . ** 

**And the owner of Tigerblaze, is that overdoing his personality? Or 
is that a good image of him? If so, I will just lessen how bad the 
scene is next chappie ;)** 

**Tbank you for the four reviews last chapter! Tha ' was awesome! 

-k k 

^^Also, sorry if this is uneventful, this is the first chapter. 

k k 

^^QOTD: Tigerkit? Tigerblaze? Blossompaw? What do you think of them? 

* * 


**I hope you all like it and I can't believe I got three almost 
instant reviews. One after another as well! ** 

**Goodbye my DNA samples!** 

**~DNACat ** 


**(P.S If random characters pop in that aren't in allegiances, do 
**_**not **_**be surprised. It is perfectly normal for me, and any 



random characters **_**will **_**be listed in the allegiances.) 
* * 


End 
f lie . 



